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| DRAMATIS PERSONE. 
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S AMS ON. 

MAN O A H, Father to Samſon, 
[ M 1 c Ax, Friend to Samſon, 
An Ifraclite Officer. 

| Chorus of Iſraelites. 


> ES Mw + a on? 


Dar 1r X, Wife of Samſon. 
I ARAP EH A, a Giant. 
Chorus of Philiſtine Women and Prieſts of Dagon. 


| Scene, before the Priſon in Gaza, 


SDS SSN "DO oc —— 38 
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S AM SQ. 
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Samſon blind, and in Chains. 


Chorus of the Prieſts of Dagon celebrating bis 
. Feſtival. 


S A'M & © 
HIS day, a ſolemn feaſt to Dagon held, 
Relieves me from my taſk of ſervile toil ; 


Unwillingly their ſuperſtition yields 
This reſt! To breathe heav'n's air, treſh blowing, 


pure and ſweet. 


C H OR UsSs of the Prieſts of Dagon. 


Awake the trumpet's lofty ſound; 
The joyful ſacred feſtival comes round, 
When Dagon, king of all the earth, is crown'd. 


A I R. 
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A I R. 
Ye men of Gaza, hither bring, 


De merry pipe, and pleaſing ff ring, 
De ſolemn hymn and chearful ſong ; 


Be Dagon prais'd by every tongue, 


8.0 = WS 
SAMSON, MICAH, and Chorus of Iſraelites. 
„ it. © * 
Which ſhall we firſt bewail, they bondage, or loſt 
ſight ? 13 | $2: 
SAM 8 6 N. 


O loſs of fight! of thee I moſt complain ; 
O worſe than beggary, old age, or chains! 
My very ſoul in real darkneſs dwells} 


41 . 


Total eclipſe] no ſun, no mom / 
All dark amidſt the blaze of nom} 
O glorious light | no chearing ray 

To glad my eyes with welcome day? 
I hy thus depriv'd thy prime decree? 
Sun, moon, and ſtars, are dark to me. 
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| M I c AH. 
Since light ſo neceſſary is to life, 


That in the ſoul 'tis almoſt life itſelf, 


Why to the tender eye is fight confin d? 
So obvious, and fo eaſy to be quench'd ; 
Why not, as feeling, thro' all parts diffus d, 


That we may look at will thro ev'ry pore? 


C HO BU & 


O firſt created beam! and thou great word | 


Let there be light | and light was over all, 
One heav'nly blaze fhone round this earthly ball. 


To thy dark ſervant life by light afford. 


SCENE II. 


SAMSON, MICAH, MANOA, and the Chorus of 


Iſraelites. 
MAN O A 
The good we wiſh for, often proves our bane; 
I pray'd for children, and I gain'd a fon, 
And ſuch a ſon, as all men hail'd me happy; 


But who'd be now a father in my ſtead ? 


The bleſſing drew a ſcorpion's tail behind. 
This plant (ſelect and ſacred for a while, 


The miracle of all!) was in one hour 35 
B Enſnar' d, 


| [4] 
Enſnar'd, aſſaulted, overcome, led bound, 
His foes deriſion, captive, poor and blind. 
A N. | : 


Thy glorious deeds inſpir d my tongue, 
Whilſt airs of joy from thence did flow, 


To ſorrow now I tune my ſong, 
And ſet my harp to notes of woe. 


S A ME $0 N. 
My griefs for this, 
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| | Forbid mine eye to cloſe, or thoughts to reſt : 


But now the ſtrife ſhall end; me overthrown, 
Dagon preſumes to enter liſts with God; 
Who, thus provok'd, will not connive, but rouze 
His fury ſoon, and his great name aſſert. 
Diagon ſhall ſtoop, ere long be quite deſpoil'd 

4 Of all thoſe boaſted trophies won on me. 


"wh 2 © 
WY hy does. the God of Iſr'el ſleep ? 
= Ariſe with dreadful ſound, 
And clouds encompaſs d round, 
Then ſhall the heathen hear thy thunder deep. 


The, tempeſt of thy wrath now raiſe, 
In whifhwind —_ purſue, 
Full fraught with vengeance due, 


Dll ſhame and trouble all thy foes ſhall ſeize. 
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There lies our hope; true prophet may'ſt thou be, 
That God may vindicate his glorious name; 


Nor let us doubt whether God is Lord, or Dagon. 
C H OUS. 
Then ſhall they know, that he whoſe name 


Jehovah i is alone, 
O'er all the earth but one, 


Was ever the moſt high, and till the ſame. 


S AM 8 O N. 
My genial ſprits droop, my hopes are flat; 


Nature in me ſeems weary of herſelf; 


My race of glory run, and race of ſhame ; 


Death invocated oft” ſhall end my pains, 
And lay me gently down with them that reſt. 
MES :&a4: M::- 
Then long eternity ſhall greet your bliſs ;. 
No more of earthly. j Joys ſo falſe and vain! 
AT .© 


Jays that are pure, ſincerely good, 
Shall then o'ertake you as a ; 
Where truth and peace do ever ſbine, 


With love that's per feciſy divine. 
| CHORUS. 
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Then round about the flarry throne © 


O him who ever rules alone, 


our beau 2 foul ſpall 3 
Of all this earth ik ifs ging 


With glory crown'd, for ever ft, g 
And triumph over death, and 855 O time. 
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A Fil II. 
s C EN E I. 


SAMSON, MICAH, MAN oA. and the Chorus of 


Ifraclites. 
S AM s O N. 


My evils hopeleſs are: one pray'r remains, 


A ſpeedy death, to cloſe my miſeries. 


AMI e AH. 


Relieve thy champion, image of thy Rtrength; 
And turn his labours to a peaceful 


4 1 a 


Return, O God of hoſts / behold 


ſervant in diftreſs, 
is mighty griefs redreſs, 


NN by the beathen be * told. 


J. 

C HO R US. 
To duft tys glory they uo rand, 
And number bin among ft the dead. 
(THI WD. © TR Wel 


TI Us*; 


SAMSON, MICAH, DALIL A, Chorus of Iſraelites, 
eee D AL FLA. <1 
ri 

With doubtful feet, and wav'ring reſolution, 
I come, O Samſon ! ' dreading thy diſpleaſure; 
hut conjugal affection led me on 
Prevailing over ſear and tim'rous doubt; 
Glad, if in ought, my help or love cou'd ſerve 
To expiate my raſh, unthought miſdeed. 


2 VN. 
With plaintive notes and am'rous moan 


Thus 'coos the turtle left alone , Ro. 
She wears the tedious widow'd night. 


s © © „„ 


(Fo me glad office!) my virgins and inyſelf 
Shall tend about, thee to extremeſt age. 
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A I R. 
M ſy faith and truth, O Samſon, prove; 
Bur hear me, hear the voice of lobe; 
'd, 


With love no mortal can be c 
All happineſs is love enjey d. 
| CHORUS of Virgins. 


Her faith and truth, O Samſon, prove, 
But hear her, hear 450 voice of love. 


APY! | 
1 DALI L A 
To fleeting pleaſures make your court, 
Mo moment loſe, for life is ſhort ; 
The preſent now's our only time, 
The miſſing that our only crime. 


How charming. is domeſtick eaſe ! 

A thouſand ways I'll ſtrive to pleaſe : 
Life is not bf, tho loſt your fight, 
Let other ſenſes taſte delight. 


S AM S ON. 


Ne'er think of that; I know thy warbling charms, 
Thy trains, thy wites, and fair enchanted cup; 


| Their force is null'd; where once I have been caught, 


|. {hun the ſnare; theſe chains, this priſon-houſe 


I count the houſe of liberty to thine. 


2 


bad 


11 am of Garth, men call me Harapha; 


Much have I heard, incredible to me! 
Nor leſs diſpleas d, that never in the field 
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DA KEE A 
Traitor. to love, I'll ſue no more 
For pardon \ſearw d, your threats give oer. 

s A M $ ON. - , 
Trait reſs to love, I'll hear no more | 
The obarmer's colin; pear” avi ins a) 2 
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SCENE III. 


S AMs ON, MICAH, HARAPHS, Chorus of 
Ithlraelites, and Priefts of Dagon.. | 
| M IC A H. 


No words of peace, no voice- enchanting fear, 
A rougher tongue expect.—-Here's — 
I know him by his ſtride, and haughty look. 


H AR APH A. 
I come not, Samſon, to condole thy chance; 


Thou know'ſt me now; of thy prodigious might 


We met, to try each other's deeds. of ſtrength : 


I'd fee if * appearance anſwers loud report. | 
SAM SON. 


IE: 45 
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S A Ms 0 N. | 
+ The way to kitbw, were hot to fee, but taſte. 


"WAR AP H A. TT 


org 
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a | Hal delt ou then already pas, 
I thought that Sour, « me buy chi, * tamꝰ 

wb the. | 

Had fortune brought me to that eld af demb, 


Where thou wrought'ſt wonders with an afs's jaw, 


I'd left thy carcaſe where: the als lay thrown. 


= 8. KESD 
Boaſt not oi hat thou would'ſt have done, but " 


H. AR A P. H. A. 


The honour oertain to have won from thee 
I looſe, prevented by thy eyes put out; 
To combat with a blind man, 1 diſdain. . 4 


— A 1 R. | 
Honour und arms ſcorn. fuch'a ee, 
I Tho Toto tis ee 
| Poor e. 1 > wor 
To tonquer 
Or glory in thy overthrow : 


' Fanquiſh a flave that is half fin! 
er aan a triumph J diſdain. 


SAMSON 


My heels are fetter'd, but my hands are free. - 


To me unus d, not tendring inſtant death ? 


tar! 


SAM 8 ON. 
Cam'ſt thou fot this, vain boaſter? yet take heed; | 


Thou bulk, of ſpirit void, 7 once again, 
Blind, and in chains, provoke thee to the fight. 


HA RAP H A. 
O Dagon / can I hear this inſolence, 


be | 
SAMSON and HARAPHA. 
SAMSON. 
Go, baffled coward go, 
Left vengeance lay thee low 


In ſafery fly my wrath with freed. 


HAN APH A. 
Preſume not on thy God, 
Who under foot bas trod 
Thy ſtrength ant thee at gremteft + need. 


6 T 
bs baffled coward, go, &c. 
Preſume not on 2 God, cee 


D ; | 8 ö H A 
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5 H ARA H A. 
Dagon ariſe | attend thy ſacred feaſt; 


Thy honour calis, this day admits no reſt, 


AIR and C HO R US of the Prieſts of Dagon: 
75 ſong and dance we give the day 
Which fhews thy univerſal ſway. 
Protect us by thy mighty hand, 
And ſweep this race * Q out the land. 
CHORUS of both. 
Fix'd in his everlaſting ſeat. 
CHORUS of Iſraelites. 
Jehovah rules the world in flate. 
CHoRus of Prieſts of Dagon. 


Great Dagon rules the world in ſtate. 
B O T H. 


His thunder roars, heav'n ſhakes, and earth's 
aghaſt, | 
De ſtars with deep amaze, 
Remain in ſtedfaſt gaze. 
Chokus of Maelites. 
Jehovah is of Gods the firſt and laſt. 
Cnokus of Prieſts of Dagon. 
Great Dagon is of Gods the firſt and _— - 
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S CC ENCE... L 


s AMs ON, MICAH, HARAP H 4, and Chorus 
of Iſraelites. 


M IC A H. 
More trouble is behind, for Harapha 
Comes on amain, ſpeed in his ſteps and look. 
| S AMS ON. 
I fear him not, nor all his giant brood. 
HARAPH A. 


. Samſon, to thee our lords thus bid me fay : 
This day to Dagon we do ſacrifice 


With triumph, pomp and games; we know thy 
ſtrength 


Surpaſſes human race; come then, and ſhew 
Some publick proof to grace this ſolemn feaſt. 


S A 0 0 MN 


I am an Hebrew, and our law forbids 
My preſence at their vain religious rites. 


HARAPHA. 
My meſſage giv'n with ſpeed, brooks no delay. 


AIR. 


[ 14] 
AIR for Harapha. 
Preſuming ſlave ! to move their wrath ; 


For mercy ſue, 


Or vengeance due | 
Dooms in one fatal word thy death : 

Confider, ere it be too late, 

To ward th unerring ſhaft of fate. 


AIX H. 
Reflect then, Samſon, matters now are ſtrain d 


Up to the height, whether to hold or break. 


He's gone, whoſe malice may inflame the lords. 


s AMS ON. 


Let but that ſpirit (which firſt ruſh'd on me 
In the camp of Dan) inſpire me at my need, 
Then ſhall I make Jehovah's glory known 
Their idol gods ſhall from his prefence fly, 
Scatter'd like ſheep before the God of hoſts. 


AIR for Samſon. 


Thus when the ſun from's watry bed, 
All curtain d with a cloudy rat. 
Pillows his chin upon an orient wave; 
The wand ring ſhadows ghaſtly pale 
= All troop to their infernal jail, 
| Each fetter d ghoſt ip to his Jev'ral grave. 
MICA H, 
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B 


Wc... 
M 1 II. 
With might endu'd N * ſons of men, 


Swift as the light ning's glance his errand exccute, 


And ſpread his name amongſt the heathen round. 


AIR for Micah. 
The holy one of Iſr'el be thy guide, 
The 1: of thy birth fand by thy fide : 


0 fame immortal go, ; 


Heav'n bids thee Arile the blow : 
The holy one of Iſr'el is thy guide. 
CHORUS of lIfaclites. 
To fame immortal go, 
Heav'n bids thee ſtrike the blow: 
The holy one of Iſr el is thy guide. 


SCRE 


MICAH, MAN O A, and the Chorus of Iſraelites. 
MM Ca. 


Old Mana, with youthful ſteps, makes haſte 
To find his fon, or bring us ſome glad news. 
. 
I come, my brethern, not to ſeek my ſon, 
Who at the feaſt does play before the lords; 
But give you part with me, what hopes I have 


To work his liberty. 


AIR and Chorus of Philitines at a Diſtance. 
Great Dagon has ſubdu'd our foe, 


And brought their boaſted hero Inv : 
E 


Sound | 


N . | 
| Praiſe him with mirth, high cheer, and wine. 
M. AN O A. 
What noiſe of joy was that? it tore the ſky. 
M 1-C A H. 
Ĩ hey ſhout and ſing to ſee their dreaded foe 
Now captive, blind, delighting with his ſtrength. 
3 M AN O A. 
Cou'd my inheritance but ranſom him 


Without my patrimony, having him, 
1 he richeſt of my tribe. 


MIC A H, 
- Sons care to nurſe 
Their parents in old age ; bile you, your ſon. 
| AIR for Manoa. 
How willing my paternal lobe 
Tze weight to ſhare 
Of filial care, 
And part of ſorrow s burden prove : 
TO e in the ſhades of night, 
Whilſt I have eyes he wants no light. 
| a 1-Q aA. 
Your hopes of his deliv'ry ſeem not vain, 
In which all Iel's friends participate. 


MAN OA. | 
I know your friendly minds, and--- 


[A /ymphony here of horror and confuſion.) 
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Heay'n | what noiſe? * 7 * 8 5 v7 ON 
ag az: unlike the IDEs ſhou * 
[Symphony repeated. 4 5 — 
MIC AH. . 

Noiſe call you this? an univerſal groan, ©- pls 
As if the world's inhabitation periſh'd | 
Blood, death and ruin, at their utmoſt Point! 

MAN OA. 
Ruin indeed! oh | they have {lain my fon! . 


8 C E N E III. 
MAN OA, MIC AH, and Chorus of Iſraelites. 
[DEAD MAR CH. 
MIC AH. | 
The body comes; we'll meet it on the way 
With laurels ever green, and branching palm; ; 
Then lay it in its monument, hung round. 
With all his trophies, and great acts enroll'd 
In verſe heroic, or {weet lyric ſong. 
| MAN OA. 
There ſhall all Vel's valiant youth reſort, - 
And from his memory enflame their breaſts 
To matchleſs valour, whilſt they ſing his praiſe 
* AIR for Manoa. 95 
Glorious hero, may thy grave 
Peace and honour ever have; 
Aſier all thy pains and woes, 
Reſt eternal 'fweet repoſe, 


= 
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y I8RAELITE BL WY Ys 
The virgins too ſhall on their feaſtful days, i” 
| Vige his tomb with fl,w'rs, and there bewail 
His loſs unfortunate in nuptial choice, (85 
8 CM: 0 R Us of Vi _— 
4 Bring the laurels, bring the , 4 
Strew his ts and reu the * . 
e od 10. By nr” | 
May ev hero fall like thee, * 
Theo * to felicix. A 
CC HOR Us epea tec. 
Bring the laurels, bring the * 
Strew his herſeg * frrew the ways. 


M A N O A. 
Come, come; no time for lamentation now bs: 


No capſe of grief; Samſem like Samſon fell; 
Both life and Lat heroick. To his foes 
Ruin is left; to him eternal fame. 


| 5ONG and GRAND CHORUS. \ 
| "Lathe bright je ſeraphims in burning row, | 
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Their 4 up-lifted Angel- trumpets blow 
Ler the cru 50%, * re 
Touch their immortal harps with golden wires : . | 


Ter their cœleſtial conterts all unit, 7 


Ever to ſound 2 » BY in ag. if ow C light. <» 
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